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THE  NEWS  FROM 
THE  REGIMENT 

The  77th  Division,  of  which  the  305th 
Infantry  forms  a part,  had  the  honor 
of  being  the  first  National  Army  Divi- 
sion at  the  front.  It  belongs  to  the 
Second  Army  Corps,  under  General  Bul- 
lard. It  was  in  the  Luneville  Sector. 
It  has  or  lately  had  its  back  to  the  Marne 
and  its  face  toward  the  spires  of  Laon. 

Some  of  our  Lieutenants  have  come 
home  to  aid  in  making  new  levies  into 
such  regiments  as  the  305th  has  become. 

There  have  been  losses  in  action. 

The  letters  of  the  men  are  short  and 
grave. 

Does  this  news  seem  scanty.  It  should 
be  read  with  the  great  story  of  the  last 
two  months. 

The  American  Army  arrived  in  time. 
Partly  by  its  aid  and  more  by  the  en- 
couragement of  its  presence  and  the  in- 
spiration of  its  youth  and  eagerness 
the  Allied  forces  with  splendid  effort 
have  pushed  the  invasion  back. 

Some  of  our  regiments — of  the  old 
army,  of  the  Marines,  of  the  National 
Guard,  with  great  tradition — have  added 
to  their  renown.  The  opportunity  of 
the  New  Regiments  is  coming.  On  the 
fighting  line,  in  danger  and  privation, 
they  are  testing  their  courage  and  in- 
creasing their  skill.  Already  they  have 
known  some  of  the  rarest  pleasures  of 
the  soldier’s  life.  In  the  greatest  of 
wars  and  for  the  best  of  causes,  they 
take  part  in  the  decision  campaign. 

They  share  in  manoeuvres  which  will 
be  classic. 

They  fight  beside  veterans;  they  are 
welcomed  and  approved  by  famous  gen- 
erals. 

It  is  theirs  to  strike  in  as  the  course 
of  the  war  changes,  to  come  up  with  the 
reserve  which  brings  the  hope  of  victory. 


Theirs  is  the  joy  of  the  battle  which 
goes  forward. 

In  the  thanks  of  the  French  people, 
they  have  an  earnest  of  the  gratitude 
which  awaits  the  saviors  of  our  civiliza- 
tion. 

What  more  can  these  youing  soldiers 
ask  from  fitness  or  from  fortune? 


On  a Recent  Portrait  of  Pershing 

When  strikes  the  Hour,  they  say,  then 
comes  the  Man. 

The  Hour  struck : our  men  passed  in 
review : 

We  looked  for  one  built  on  a hero ’s  plan, 

And  forth  to  meet  us  stepped — quite 
simply — -You! 

How  eagerly  we  scrutinize  your  face — 

We  mothers  of  “your  boys,’’  at  home, 
alone ; 

With  beating  hearts  and  anxious  gaze 
we  trace 

Each  line,  each  lineament,  by  your 
picture  shown. 

We  note  the  patient  eyes,  the  steady  lips : 

The  hair  just  powdered  by  the  puff  of 
Time: 

The  gleam  of  humor,  that  like  sunshine 
slips 

Among  the  shadows  cast  by  German 
crime. 

I A chin  like  iron,  that  will  never  yield, 

Although  the  mouth  above  knows  how 
to  smile: 

j A face,  in  short,  by  Resolution  steeled, 

Impregnable  to  any  alien  wile. 

We  draw  a long,  long  breath,  content  to 
place 

Our  boys  within  the  care  of  such  a 
man ; 

We  know — again  we  know — the  pride  of 
Race, 

And  thrill  to  feel  ourselves — American ! 

N.  Y.  Times. 


Copy  of  Letter  Sent  by  Lieut. 
Burchell  of  Company  h to  be 
at  the  Company  Meet- 
ing as  Lieut.  Burcheli  Was 
Unable  to  be  Present 

To  the  Members  of  Co.  H: 

Your  Chairman,  Mrs.  Olin,  did  me  the 
honor  to  ask  me  to  address  this  meeting 
this  evening.  Were  it  possible,  I would 
avail  myself  of  the  opportunity  with  the 
greatest  of  pleasure.  However,  it  is  with 
deepest  regret  that  I must  decline,  since 
my  leave  of  absence  is  up  and  an  exten- 
sion has  been  refused. 

But  I do  not  find  it  in  me  to  forego 
this  opportunity  without  at  least  send- 
ing a message  of  cheer  to  you  whom  I 
know  are  hungering  for  news  of  your 
dear  ones  “over  there.” 

When  I left  the  regiment  on  the  28th 
of  July,  on  the  happiest  trip  a man  can 
make — bound  home! — I was  congratu- 
lated on  my  good  fortune,  envied  for  my 
good  luck,  sworn  at  in  one  breath  and 
in  the  next,  begged  to  ‘ ‘ ’phone  ’ ’ mother, 

‘ ‘ write  my  sister,  ” “ Look  up  my 
father”  and  strangest  of  all,  “call  on 
my  girl.  ’ ’ 

My  work  on  the  other  side  was  at  first 
as  Battalion  Transport  Officer,  and  later 
regimental,  so  you  see  I came  into  con- 
tact with  all  ranks  of  all  the  companies. 
I make  no  comparisons — they  are  odious — - 
but  well,  which  do  you  think  is  the  best 
company? 

It  will  interest  you,  I am  sure,  to  know 
that  when  the  three  separate  battalion 
transport  details  were  united  to  form  a 
regimental  transport  train,  out  of  eigh- 
teen men  on  detail  from  the  four  com- 
panies of  the  Second  Battalion,  I took 
with  me  twelve  Co.  H men. 

Since  my  work  was  regimental,  I could 
therefore  judge  “H”  Co.  as  an  outsider, 
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though  it  is  true,  an  interested  one;  and 
since  I am  not  now  an  officer  in  “ H ” 
Co.  (although  I shall  always  be  of  it), 

I can  say  with  all  due  modesty — if  you 
name  the  best  officers,  the  best  N.  C. 
O. ’s,  the  best  men,  best  workers,  the 
best  fighters,  you  have  read  the  roster  of 
“H”  Co. 

And  the  best  part  of  it  all  is  that 
“H”  Co.  is  just  like  the  other  fourteen 
companies  in  the  regiment — (only  a little 
bit  better)  and  the  regiment  and  the 
brigade  and  the  division  are  just  like 
the  other  regiments,  the  other  brigades 
and  the  other  divisions — only  a little  bit 
better. 

To  go  back : When  I left  the  regiment 
(and  believe  me  it  was  with  regret  that 
I did  so,  despite  my  joy  in  returning  to 
the  IT.  S.  A.),  I was  charged  by  every 
officer  and  man  whom  I met  during  the 
3 days  prior  to  my  departure,  with  words, 
written  or  spoken,  and  with  gifts  ‘ ‘ for 
the  folks.”  The  letters  I was  (I  am 
indeed  sorry  to  say)  forced  to  destroy 
but  their  messages,  as  well  as  the  gifts 
have  been  delivered  through  the  kind 
offices  of  this  most  excellent  organiza- 
tion. To  all  others,  I can  only  say  this: — 
every  message  was  of  good  cheer,  of  hope, 
of  good  health  and  well  being;  and  one 
and  all,  they  cried  “Tell  them  not  to 
worry  at  home — we  are  all  right.  ’ ’ That 
is  the  universal  cry,  “Don’t  worry, 
home-folks — we  are  all  right.” 

There  are  some  exceptions,  to  be  sure, 
but  they  are  rare,  and  it  is  safe  to  say 
that  the  universal  sentiment  of  the  regi- 
ment was  expressed  by  ‘ ‘ The  Old  Man  ’ ’ 
(whose  right  name  and  title  is  Col.  Smed- 
berg),  when  he  said  to  me  the  night  be- 
fore I left,  “Good  luck!  Any  message? 
Sure?  Tell  them  we  are  fine!” 

After  the  first  question,  “How  is  he?” 
of  course  comes,  ‘ ‘ What  does  he  want  ? ’ ’ 
and  “What  can  I send  him?”  The  first 
I have  answered,  and  to  the  second  I say, 
‘ ‘ Nothing,  ’ ’ for  your  boys  are  the  best 
fed,  best  clothed  and  best  armed  soldiers 
in  the  world.  As  for  the  3rd  question,  it 
is  difficult  to  send  anything  abroad,  and 
it  is  practically  impossible  for  the  indi- 
vidual to  do  so,  with  the  one  exception 
of  the  thing  your  boy  actually  needs — 
yes  with  all  the  abundance  of  excellent 
things  that  are  provided  him,  there  is 
one  thing  that  “Uncle  Sam”  cannot  fur- 
nish— it  remains  for  you  as  individuals 
to  provide  it — that  one  thing  your  boy 
needs,  and  he  truly  needs,  is  news  from 
home. 

Just  as  you  hunger  for  word  of  him, 
so  he,  in  the  midst  of  this  great  world 
war,  wants  and  needs  news  of  (as  they 
say  over  there)  “God’s  own  land.” 

It  would  be  presumption  on  my  part 
were  I to  tell  you  what  to  write.  Surely 
you  mothers,  you  fathers,  you  sisters,  you 
wives  and  you  sweethearts,  you  the  home- 
folks  of  men,  real  men,  such  as  are  ‘ ‘ over 
there” — you  can  be  depended  upon!  A 


newsy,  cheerful  letter  is  priceless  beyond 
all  else. 

The  order  which  brought  me  home,  I 
regret  to  say,  transferred  me,  so  that  as 
I write  I am  no  longer  a member  of  Co. 
H,  nor  of  the  305th  Infantry,  nor  even 
of  the  77th  Division.  Where  I go  and 
when,  I do  not  know,  but  no  matter 
where,  when,  nor  to  what  divisions,  regi- 
ments and  companies  I may  in  future  be- 
long, I shall  still  always  be  of  Co.  H, 
305th  Inf.  77th  Div. 

One  last  word  and  I have  done.  Up  to 
the  time  of  my  leaving  France  there  had 
been  but  one  casualty  in  Co.  H and  I 
have  heard  of  none  since.  It  is  idle  and 
foolish  (criminally  so)  for  us  to  delude 
ourselves  that  this  will  always  be — we 
can  only  hope  and  pray  that  our  own  will 
be  spared.  Some  will  make  the  supreme 
sacrifice  man  can  make,  and  those  of  you 
whom  these  heroes  leave  behind,  you  will 
be  proud  above  all  others  that  the  sacri- 
fice was  made  as  a Man  should  make  it. 
They  will  live  in  the  memory  of  the 
nation  forever,  and  graven  on  your  hearts 
you  will  be  proud  to  hear  the  finest  that 
can  be  said  of  man.  In  liberty’s  great 
cause,  a Man  did  give  his  ALL! 


The  many  friends,  both  here  and 
abroad,  of  the  following  officers  and  Non- 
Coms,  will  be  glad  to  hear  that  they 
have  arrived  safely  from  overseas,  will 
soon  receive  their  promotions  and  have 
been  assigned  to  the  following  camps: 

Officers. 

Company  A. 

Lieutenant  Gildersleeve. 

Lieutenant  Mooers,  Camp  Devens, 
Mass. 

Lieutenant  Crossett. 

Company  C. 

Lieutenant  Jessup,  The  Presidio,  Cali- 
fornia. 

Company  D. 

Lieutenant  Crosby,  Camp  Lewis,  Amer- 
ican Lake,  Washington. 

Company  E. 

Lieutenant  Roehm,  Lieutenant  Robin- 
son, Camp  Custer,  Michigan. 

Company  F. 

Lieutenant  Steckler,  Fort  Lee,  Vir- 
ginia. 

Company  G. 

Lieutenant  Marshall,  Camp  Lewis, 
American  Lake,  Washington. 

Company  H. 

Lieutenant  Burchell,  Camp  Devens, 
Mass. ; Lieutenant  Henderson,  Camp 
Sheridan,  Montgomery,  Ala. 

Company  I. 

Capt.  King,  Camp  Sheridan,  Mont- 
gomery, Ala. ; Lieutenant  Corse,  Camp 
Lewis,  Washington. 


Company  K. 

Lieutenant  Stafford,  Camp  Kearny. 

M.  G.  Co. 

Lieutenant  Stair,  Camp  Logan,  Texas. 

Non-Coms. 

Company  A. 

Sergt.  Lathrop,  Sergt.  Vath,  Camp 
Sheridan,  Montgomery,  Ala. 

Company  D. 

Sergt.  Listhardt, 

Company  E. 

Sergt.  Wallace,  Camp  Sheridan,  Mont- 
gomery, Ala. 

Company  H. 

Corp.  Merrill,  Camp  Sheridan,  Mont- 
gomery, Ala. 

Company  I. 

Corp.  O’Shea,  Camp  Sheridan,  Mont- 
gomery, Ala. 

Company  L. 

Sergt.  Penna,  Camp  Sheridan,  Mont- 
gomery, Ala. 

Company  M. 

Sergt.  Davidson. 


Tobacco 

This  month  we  cabled  $975  to  the 
Chaplain  for  tobacco.  The  tobacco  fund 
is  doing  well,  and  we  are  delighted  with 
its  progress  and  feel  sure  that  it  is 
going  to  do  even  better  in  the  future. 

We  are  getting  many  letters  from  the 
boys  showing  how  much  it  is  appreciated 
and  how  necessary  it  is.  The  Chaplain 
tells  us  that  it  is  impossible  to  send  too 
much.  The  boys  absolutely  need  their 
smokes  and  it  is  the  only  luxury  we  are 
able  to  provide  for  them. 

Dorothy  Metcalf, 
Chairman  of  the  Tobacco  Fund. 


Welfare 

The  purpose  of  the  Welfare  Commit- 
tee is  to  serve  the  Boys  of  The  Regiment 
by  keeping  in  friendly  touch  with  their 
families,  aiding  and  advising  them,  giv- 
ing them,  whatever  news  we  have  and 
extending  friendship  and  sympathy. 

In  order  to  accomplish  this  we  have 
formed  company  welfare  committees  with 
a company  leader  or  chairman  who  has 
apportioned  her  company  into  districts 
with  a district  captain  or  visitor  who 
will  visit  the  families  in  her  district  with 
the  hope  of  enlisting  greater  interest  in 
the  Company  and  Regiment  by  extend- 
ing friendship  and  carrying  news  to  those 
who  are  unable  to  attend  the  meetings. 
Out-of-town  families  will  be  served 
through  correspondence. 

The  results  thus  far  have  exceeded  all 
expectations.  Where  this  work  has  been 
organized  well,  and  the  visiting  sys- 
tematically done,  it  has  resulted  in  in- 
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creased  attendance  at  company  meetings, 
increased  subscriptions  to  tobacco  fund 
and  greater  interest  in  the  wool  work. 
But  over  and  above  all  this,  it  has  culti- 
vated an  increased  spirit  of  loyalty  to 
both  Company  and  Regiment  and  even  in 
cases  where  boys  have  been  returned  to 
the  States  for  duty  at  Home  Camps  and 
will  never  rejoin  our  Regiment,  their 
families  have  asked  that  they  be  allowed 
to  retain  their  interest  in  the  Company 
and  Regiment  and  to  continue  their  ef- 
forts in  behalf  of  the  boys  and  their 
families.  Is  not  this  a glorious  spirit — 
and  catching? 

May  I urge  similar  co-operation  of 
other  families  with  the  visitors  and  thank 
both  visitors  and  families  for  the  splen- 
did spirit  they  have  shown. 

It  is  a great  privilege  to  be  your  Wel- 
fare Chairman.  Your  Company  Chair- 
men and  visitors  share  this  privilege 
and  have  made  these  results  possible. 
May  the  coming  months  bring  us  all 
close  together  with  a common  purpose 
and  unified  effort  to  serve  each  other  as 
Your  Boys  are  so  gloriously  serving  The 
Nation. 

Alice  Browne, 

Chairman,  Welfare  Committee. 


Wool 

During  August  there  were  no  socks  sent 
to  the  Red  Cross,  but  the  socks  received 
by  the  Auxiliary  are  an  improved  quality 
and  during  September  there  have  been 
over  a thousand  pairs  sent  to  the  Red 
Cross.  There  might  have  been  more,  but 
the  amount  of  wool  which  could  be  ob- 
tained was  insufficient. 

We  hope  another  month  to  do  better. 

Emeline  H.  Olin, 

Chairman. 


Reports  of  Company  Meetings 

Company  A. 

The  fourth  meeting  of  Co.  A.  was  held 
on  September  25th.  There  were  eighty 
present. 

In  the  absence  of  Mrs.  Harris,  Mrs. 
Metcalf  presided.  Mrs.  Shaw,  the  Sec- 
retary, was  also  present  and  Mr.  Lesser, 
the  Treasurer. 

Mrs.  Shaw  had  received  a most  inter- 
esting letter  from  Captain  Mooers  which 
was  read.  He  is  now  with  the  73rd 
Infantry  at  Camp  Devens.  He  told  much 
of  how  and  where  the  regiment  was 
when  he  left  them  and  of  their  general 
good  health  and  spirits.  He  expressed 
the  regret  of  the  company  in  the  loss  of 
Corp.  Via  Cava,  missing  in  action,  and 
the  hope,  in  which  everyone  joined,  that 
we  may  yet  hear  from  him. 

Two  interesting  letters  from  Chaplain 
Browne  were  read  and  enjoyed. 


Company  B. 

The  third  meeting  was  held  on  Thurs- 
day, September  26th. 

The  day  of  Co.  B. ’s  third  meeting,  our 
never-absent  Secretary,  Mrs.  Charles  Mil- 
ler, requested  that  a representative  of 
the  Company  be  at  the  office.  What 
work  could  there  be  for  us,  as  Miss 
Hunter  and  Miss  Baldwin  are  there 
daily?  However,  Mrs.  Henry  de  Rham 
and  Mrs.  Alex  Ryan,  soon  learned,  as 
they  spent  the  day  typewriting.  Mrs. 
de  Rham  also  undertook  answering  the 
telephone  to  such  questions : “ I ’ve  not 

had  a letter  for  weeks.  Can  you  tell  me 
why?”  We  felt  the  answer  must  have 
been  reassuring,  as  the  reply  would  be: 
‘ ‘ Yes,  I will  be  at  the  meeting  this 
evening.  ’ ’ 

Though  Sergeant  Siegrist  is  not  with 
the  Company,  he  requested  his  parents 
to  keep  up  their  interest  in  B.,  so  we  are 
very  proud  the  publisher  of  ‘ ‘ Our  Bul- 
letin ’ ’ is  still  with  us.  Every  family  in 
the  Company  has  either  been  visited  or 
written  to ; our  tobacco  fund  will  reach 
over  one  hundred  dollars  this  month. 
Mrs.  Siegrist,  most  zealous  in  her  efforts 
to  obtain  socks,  carefully  corrects  mis- 
takes in  knitting,  knowing  that  no  sol- 
dier ’s  mail  is  more  carefully  censored 
than  the  socks  before  they  leave  the 
hands  of  Mrs.  Olin,  our  able  Wool  Com- 
mittee Chairman.  One  thing  B.  desires 
is  a returned  officer  to  address  them;  if 
he  does  not  soon  appear,  we  must  camou- 
flage. 

The  Company  greatly  appreciates  the 
services  of  Miss  Gladstone,  who  takes  the 
minutes  of  each  meeting  and  sends  in  the 
typewritten  copies  to  the  office. 

Company  C. 

The  fourth  meeting  of  Co.  C.,  held 
September  27th,  was  most  successful. 
The  room  was  crowded  to  the  doors  with 
a most  enthusiastic  and  interested  audi- 
ence. 

Mrs.  Metcalf  and  Mrs.  Browne  took 
charge  of  the  meeting.  Mrs.  Clokey  was 
also  present  and  Mrs.  de  Rham,  whose 
husband,  borrowed  from  Co.  B.,  is  act- 
ing Captain  of  the  Company  at  present. 
Mr.  Lockwood,  and  Mrs.  Campbell, 
mother  of  Private  Campbell,  who  is  to  be 
the  Chairman  of  the  welfare  committee. 

Reports  were  read  of  the  wool,  tobacco 
and  welfare  work  and  Mrs.  Browne  made 
a wonderful  appeal  for  the  sympathy  and 
help  of  everyone,  which  was  so  much  ap- 
preciated she  was  given  three  cheers. 

Interesting  letters  were  read  by  Mrs. 
Campbell  and  others. 

Everyone  had  been  extremely  sorry  to 
hear  that  Lieut.  Clokey  had  been  wounded 
and  were  very  glad  of  the  goods  news 
that  he  is  recovering. 

Company  D. 

The  relatives  and  friends  of  Co.  D. 
gathered  together  for  the  first  time  on 
Wednesday  evening,  July  10th,  when 


Mrs.  Tator,  wife  of  our  Captain  led  a 
well-attended,  enthusiastic  meeting.  It 
was  the  spirit  of  our  men  at  the  front 
that  she  particularly  spoke  of,  and  she 
told  her  great  desire  to  weld  together  all 
of  our  Co.  D.  families  in  the  same  spirit 
of  unselfishness  and  a big  comradeship. 
The  last  two  meetings,  one  in  August 
and  the  other  in  September,  have  ful- 
filled this  desire.  The  August  meeting 
was  spent,  in  becoming  better  acquainted 
and  in  exchanging  bits  of  information 
that  each  had  received  from  their  par- 
ticular boys  at  the  front;  several  letters 
from  the  men  told  of  their  esteem  and 
love  for  the  officers  and  in  turn  the 
officers  had  written  of  their  love  for 
their  men ! Everyone  realized ' how  har- 
moniously Co.  D.  was  working. 

We  were  fortunate  to  have  Mrs.  Mil- 
ler, wife  of  Lieut.  Miller  of  Co.  M., 
give  us  the  very  latest  news  of  the  305th 
Regiment  gleaned  from  recently  returned 
officers. 

Co.  D.’s  third  meeting  was  a happy 
gathering  from  which  we  all  went  home 
benefited  and  very  cheerful.  Sergeant 
Listhardt  had  returned  here  as  an  in- 
structor, and  not  long  afterward,  Lieut. 
Crosby,  who  very  unselfishly  gave  us  an 
evening  out  of  his  short  stay  in  the  city, 
and  told  us  many  wonderful  experiences 
that  the  men  of  Co.  D.  had  passed 
through.  He,  too,  spoke  of  the  spirit  of 
the  men  and  particularly  he  told  us  of 
the  miraculous  escapes  that  Co.  D.  had 
had  at  the  front.  Besides  all  that,  Lieut. 
Crosby  told  every  family  present  about 
their  own  particular  son,  or  brother,  or 
husband,  or  sweetheart ; and  all  were 
reluctant  to  go  home;  Lieut.  Remer’s 
mother  had  seen  Sergeant  Listhardt  be- 
fore he  was  called  out  of  the  city;  so 
she  gave  his  message  to  Co.  D.  There  is 
a peculiarity  about  Co.  D.  meetings,  no 
one  ever  wants  to  go  home!  But  that  is 
a sign  we  all  love  to  see ! 

Company  E. 

Our  second  company  meeting  was  held 
on  Wednesday,  September  4th,  with  an 
attendance  of  sixty-one.  Mrs.  Garner 
presided,  and  Mrs.  Miller,  Miss  Hunter, 
Mrs.  Cordier,  and  Mrs.  MacGuire  were 
the  other  officers’  representatives  present. 

After  the  different  reports  were  read, 
Mrs.  Miller  gave  us  a very  interesting 
talk,  telling  us  about  Sergeant  Wallace’s 
visit  to  the  Auxiliary  on  his  arrival  from 
France  and  of  the  good  tidings  he 
brought  from  all  our  boys.  He  has  re- 
turned for  promotion,  and  to  instruct  in 
one  of  the  camps  here. 

Since  then,  Lieutenants  Boehm  and 
Robinson  and  Sergeant  Grant  have  all 
come  back  in  the  same  way,  and  with  the 
exception  of  Lieutenant  Roehm,  who 
landed  in  Boston  and  went  directly  to 
his  home  in  Detroit,  have  called  at  the 
Auxiliary.  All  brought  the  same  word, 
that  we  should  be  very  proud  of  our 
company. 
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There  was  no  report  from  the  Visiting 
Committee  as  it  was  then  in  the  process 
of  organization,  but  since  then  Mrs.  Cord- 
ier  and  Mrs.  Garner  have  been  doing  the 
preliminary  round  of  visiting  in  New 
York,  and  Mrs.  Me  James,  Miss  Ash,  and 
Mrs.  Cordier  in  Brooklyn,  and  have  every- 
where been  received  most  cordially. 

We  were  so  glad  to  be  able  to  raise 
$100  during  August  to  send  over  to  buy 
tobacco  for  Company  E,  and  hope  to  be 
able  to  send  the  same  amount  this  month. 

Company  E. 

The  third  meeting  of  Company  F was 
held  on  Monday,  September  9th.  Mrs. 
Hever  presided  in  the  absence  of  Mrs. 
Eaton.  Capt.  Wilkins,  Mrs.  Knapp,  Miss 
Koesztler  and  Mr.  Scobel  were  the  other 
officers  present,  and  there  were  also  more 
than  80  representatives  of  company  mem- 
bers. 

Corporal  Scobel,  returned  for  training 
purposes,  was  given  an  ovation  at  the 
conclusion  of  a highly  interesting  talk. 
He  spoke  of  the  happy  spirit  which  pre- 
vails among  all  the  boys,  under  all  cir- 
cumstances, and  especially  when  good 
Chaplain  Browne  is  seen  and  heard  chug- 
ging up  to  the  “Line”  with  his  tobacco 
cart.  The  fortitude  and  courage  of  the 
men  is  worthy  of  admiration  he  said,  and 
he  hoped  that  upon  his  return  to  France, 
Company  F would  again  be  his  assign- 
ment. 

Interesting  letters  were  read  from  Ser- 
geant Hoffman,  Privates  Preiser  and 
Hastings. 

A splendid  report  was  made  by  Cap- 
tain Wilkins  on  the  activities  of  the  To- 
bacco Fund,  and  the  highly  satisfactory 
manner  in  which  the  20%  “Tobacco 
Efficiency”  had  been  attained. 

Mrs.  Hever  announced  that  more  than 
fifty  families  had  been  visited  by  the 
Visiting  Committee,  and  good  news  con- 
tinue to  reach  all  from  the  boys. 

Mrs.  Knapp,  Wool  Chairman,  an- 
nounced that  although  there  has  been  a 
scarcity  of  wool,  many  members  have  of- 
fered to  knit  and  that  immediately  larger 
quantities  will  be  available,  a splendid 
showing  will  be  made. 

The  whole  company  are  very  proud  of 
their  new  and  most  important  member, 
Captain  Henry  Eaton,  Jr.,  and  extend 
heartiest  congratulations  to  his  lucky 
parents. 

Company  G. 

The  third  meeting  was  held  on  Friday 
evening,  September  13th,  and  was  a most 
successful  one,  Mrs.  Fogarty  presiding, 
Mrs.  Preston,  the  Secretary,  Mr.  Bren- 
neis,  the  Treasurer  and  Mr.  Fogarty,  the 
Captain’s  brother,  were  all  present,  as 
well  as  Mrs.  Miller,  Miss  Hunter  and 
Mr.  Towns  of  Co.  K.  Eighty-six  repre- 
sentatives answered  to  the  roll. 

Reports  were  read  showing  the  prog- 
ress made  and  special  mention  was 
made  of  Mr.  Brenneis’  success  as  a 
Treasurer.  Plans  were  made  about  the 


company  visiting  and  it  is  hoped  to  have 
Co.  G get  100%  next  month.  Many  in- 
teresting letters  were  read  from  the  boys 
overseas,  and  one  especially,  written  to 
Mrs.  Moehringer  by  Capt.  Fogarty,  was 
much  enjoyed. 

Company  H. 

The  fourth  meeting  of  Co.  H was  held 
at  15  East  40th  Street  on  Tuesday  even- 
ing, September  3rd. 

The  meeting  opened  at  8.15,  Mrs.  Olin 
in  the  chair,  Mrs.  Tiebout,  Secretary, 
Mrs.  Burchell,  Treasurer  and  Mrs.  Rosen, 
Chairman  of  the  Welfare  Committee, 
were  present,  also' Mrs.  C.  D.  Miller  and 
Mr.  S.  H.  Olin  of  the  Auxiliary.  Mrs. 
Tiebout  read  the  roster  and  announced 
that  there  were  110  members  present. 

After  the  reading  and  approval  of  the 
minutes,  reports  of  the  officers  of  the 
committees  were  made  and  progress  was 
shown  by  each  report,  notwithstanding 
the  quiet  of  August. 

Lieut.  Burchell  wrote  he  could  not  be 
present  at  the  meeting,  but  his  letter 
was  full  of  interest  and  encouragement. 
A letter  from  Chaplain  Browne  described 
the  feelings  of  the  regiment  now  on  the 
fighting  front,  and  a letter  from  Field 
Director  Popham  gave  assurance  of  ade- 
quate service  of  the  Red  Cross. 

Miss  Antonia  Griffin  then  sang,  accom- 
panying herself  on  the  harp.  This  music 
was  greatly  appreciated  and  much  ap- 
plauded. 

Mrs.  Tiebout  then  read  interesting  let- 
ters from  Sergt.  Edward  Duffy,  Sergt. 
S.  W.  Palmer,  Corp.  Paul  Wilson,  Priv. 
James  Simpkins  and  Priv.  William  Fred- 
ericks. 

Company  I. 

The  third  Company  I monthly  meet- 
ing was  held  September  10th,  Mrs.  King 
presiding.  Mrs.  Jones  and  Mrs.  Corse 
were  the  other  company  officers  present. 
Word  had  been  spread  that  Capt.  King 
had  returned  and  would  be  at  the  meet- 
ing, so  there  was  a record  attendance, 
160  being  present.  Many  representatives 
from  other  companies  came  to  hear  first- 
hand reports  of  their  boys  over  there 
and  were  introduced  by  Mrs.  Miller  as 
follows : 

Mrs.  Browne,  the  Chaplain’s  wife; 
Mrs.  Fogarthy  of  Co.  G;  Mrs.  Olin  of  Co. 
H;  Mrs.  Rain,  3rd  Bat.;  Miss  Jackson, 
3rd  Bat.;  Mr.  Young  of  Co.  I;  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Towns  of  Co.  K;  Mrs.  Husband  of 
Co.  L ; Mr.  and  Mrs.  Newborg  of  Co.  M ; 
Mr.  Minton  of  Co.  M. 

After  the  roll  was  called  and  the  other 
regular  business  dispensed  with,  Capt. 
King  gave  a brief  report  of  the  Company 
from  the  day  it  landed  at  Liverpool  until 
the  day  he  left,  August  25th.  It  was  so 
much  better  to  hear  from  him  than  to 
read  from  letters,  and  the  people  left  the 
meeting  reassured  that  their  boys  were 
being  as  well  cared  for  as  possible. 

The  Captain  was  sorry  to  leave  his 
boys  but  his  return  will  mean  promotion 


for  him  and  he  will  be  sent  to  Camp 
Sheridan,  Montgomery,  Alabama,  as 
Major,  to  train  with  the  9th  Division. 
Although  he  is  no  longer  in  the  305th 
Regiment,  he  will  always  have  a warm 
spot  in  his  heart  for  the  boys  whom 
he  trained  and  took  over. 

All  present  appreciated  Capt.  King’s 
splendid  address  and  gave  him  a regu- 
lar ovation  at  the  end  of  it. 

Company  I,  while  it  rejoices  about 
Capt.  King’s  promotion,  realizes  what 
Mrs.  King ’s  loss  will  mean  to  them.  She 
proved  herself  an  able  and  efficient  chair- 
man, and  her  place  will  be  very  hard  to 
fill.  One  and  all  in  the  company  unite 
in  thanking  her  for  all  that  she  has 
done  and  wish  her  and  hers  the  best  of 
luck. 

Company  K. 

At  the  monthly  meeting  of  Company 
K Auxiliary  on  the  evening  of  September 
16,  Mrs.  Duncan  Browne,  wife  of  Chap- 
lain Browne  kindly  attended  and  spoke 
eloquently  on  the  subject  of  ‘ ‘ Welfare 
Work.” 

Several  very  interesting  letters  from 
boys  ‘ ‘ over  there  ’ ’ were  read. 

Lieutenant  Stafford  sent  regrets  that 
he  could  not  be  present.  He  had  only  a few 
moments  in  the  city  on  his  way  to  camp 
the  previous  day,  after  a short  visit  to 
his  family,  making  the  acquaintance  of 
his  new  daughter  who  patriotically  made 
her  debut  into  the  world  July  Fourth. 

During  the  evening  someone  alluded  to 
the  sense  of  dread  caused  by  receiving  a 
telegram  or  cable — in  regard  to  which 
an  incident  was  related  of  a business 
man  whose  son  is  ‘ ‘ over  there,  ’ ’ being 
so  terrified  that  he  begged  his  book- 
keeper to  open  and  read  one  he  received. 
It  read:  “Pa,  please  cable  me  $100.” 
Pa  was  so  relieved,  he  roared — ‘ ‘ Cable 
the  boy  $200.” 

Company  L. 

The  fourth  meeting  of  Co.  L was  held 
at  the  new  Company  Headquarters  on 
the  twelfth  floor  of  280  Madison  Ave- 
nue, on  Thursday  evening,  September 
19th.  Miss  Jackson,  as  usual,  presided 
very  capably,  and  Mrs.  Rain,  the  mother 
of  Lieut.  Grafmuller  of  the  3rd  Battalion 
the  company  Treasurer.  Mrs.  Miller, 
Miss  Hunter  and  Mrs.  Broughton  of 
Headquarters  were  all  present,  as  well  as 
Miss  Livingston  and  80  representatives. 

Miss  Jackson  spoke  about  the  impor- 
tance of  having  the  company  visiting 
well  organized  and  called  for  volunteers. 
Many  responded  and  it  is  hoped  to  have 
a banner  report  from  them  next  month. 

Mrs.  Rain  read  a fine  Treasurer’s  re- 
port and  it  is  fully  expected  that  Co.  L 
will  go  “Over  the  Top”  financially  next 
month.  After  the  business  of  the  meet- 
ing had  been  attended  to,  Mrs.  Miller 
had  the  pleasure  of  introducing  Sergt. 
Penna  of  Co.  L,  who  had  just  been  or- 
dered home  to  train  the  new  draft.  A 
wonderful  welcome  was  given  him  and  he 
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said  it  was  more  terrifying  than  shrap- 
nel! He  gave  a most  interesting  ac- 
count of  the  “doings”  of  Co.  L boys, 
since  they  sailed  for  overseas  on  April 
15th,  and  was  able  to  give  details  about 
every  individual  boy  to  their  happy  fam- 
ilies. Sergt.  Penna  deserved  the  ap- 
plause showered  upon  him,  for  he  brought 
joy  to  everyone  present. 

Company  M. 

At  the  last  meeting  of  Co.  M on  Tues- 
day evening,  September  17th,  there  were 
112  present,  Mrs.  Eoger  Lapham  pre- 
siding, Mrs.  Newborg,  the  Secretary  and 
Mrs.  Husband,  the  Treasurer,  as  well  as 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lapham,  the  Captain ’s  par- 
ents and  Mrs.  Miller,  Secretary  of  the 
Auxiliary,  visiting  representatives,  Mrs. 
Mellen,  the  Chairman,  Mrs.  Seib,  the  Sec- 
retary and  Mrs.  Broughton,  the  Welfare 
Chairman  of  Headquarters  Co ; and  they 
were  most  welcome. 

It  was  announced  that  $95  had  been 
raised  by  the  company  for  our  Tobacco 
Fund  and  we  hope  to  go  “ Over  the 
Top  ’ ’ with  an  even  hundred  next  month. 

The  Visiting  Committee,  with  Mrs. 
Newborg  as  the  New  York,  and  Mrs. 
Husband  as  the  Brooklyn  chairman,  made 
their  report.  Mrs.  Husband,  with  the 
assistance  of  her  excellent  visitors,  has 
made  wonderful  progress  and  we  all  owe 
her  a debt  of  gratitude.  A German  gas 
mask  was  shown  and  viewed  with  much 
interest  by  all. 

Many  interesting  letters  were  read 
from  our  soldiers  and  some  who  had  been 
gassed  spoke  of  the  wonderful  care  that 
they  were  receiving  at  the  base  hospitals 
and  mentioned  the  attractive  nurses  and 
how  great  it  was  to  have  an  American 
girl  to  talk  to  again. 

Supply  Company. 

The  second  meeting  of  the  Supply 
Company  was  held  on  Wednesday  even- 
ing, September  11th,  at  the  residence  of 
Mrs.  Buttner,  the  Captain ’s  wife.  46 
members  responded  to  the  roll  call.  Mrs. 
Buttner  presided;  Miss  Mary  Eeddy,  the 
Secretary,  and  Miss  Elizabeth  Mullen, 
the  new  Treasurer. 

Three  prizes  donated  by  Mrs.  Hock, 
Miss  Mingino  and  Miss  Eeddy  were  auc- 
tioned, and  from  this  $3.45  was  realized, 
which  was  put  into  the  tobacco  and  wool 
funds. 

A collection  was  taken  and  $14  was 
obtained.  It  was  suggested  by  the  Chair- 
man that  a voluntary  subscription  of  $1 
per  month  be  made  by  those  who  wished 
to  do  so,  and  twenty-five  names  were 
secured. 

A knitting  machine  was  donated  to  the 
Auxiliary  by  Mrs.  Schaap,  and  seven 
pairs  of  socks  were  received  from  Mrs. 
Strauss.  The  Chairman  impressed  upon 
the  members  the  great  need  of  socks 
abroad,  and  many  responded  to  her  ap- 
peal by  taking  wool  to  help  in  the  work. 


It  was  greatly  regretted  that  Mrs. 
Hock  was  obliged  to  resign  as  Treasurer, 
but  her  husband  has  been  transferred  to 
Company  H,  so  she  is  no  longer  a mem- 
ber of  the  Auxiliary. 

After  the  reading  of  the  letters  from  the 
soldiers,  and  the  exchange  of  news  the 
meeting  was  adjourned. 

Machine  Gun  Company. 

The  third  monthly  meeting  was  held  on 
Thursday  evening,  September  5th,  Mrs. 
Miller,  as  temporary  chairman,  presid- 
ing, Mrs.  Elliott,  the  Secretary,  Mrs. 
Stair,  the  Treasurer  and  Mr.  Shearman, 
father  of  Lieut.  Shearman,  were  the  offi- 
cers present,  as  well  as  40  representatives. 

After  the  minutes  had  been  read  by 
Mrs.  Elliott  and  Mrs.  Stair  had  given 
the  Treasurer ’s  report,  Mrs.  Miller  made 
an  urgent  appeal  for  company  visitors 
and  the  following  offered  their  services 
and  have  promised  to  visit  every  family 
in  their  district  before  the  next  meeting. 

Mrs.  Eeily,  2nd  New  York  District. 

Mrs.  Kurz,  3rd  New  York  District. 

Mrs.  Patterson,  4th  New  York  District. 

Mrs.  Eoe,  5th  New  York  District. 

Mrs.  Kate  Panker,  2nd  Brooklyn  Dis- 
trict. 

Mrs.  Elliott,  3rd  Brooklyn  District. 

Mrs.  Coffin,  4th  Brooklyn  District. 

Mrs.  Suhrhoff,  5th  Brooklyn  District. 

Mr.  Spitelnik,  7th  Brooklyn  District. 

Mrs.  Norman,  Jamaica. 

With  their  help  the  Machine  Gun  Co. 
will  surely  be  able  to  get  the  necessary 
30%  for  company  visiting. 

Then  came  a welcome  surprise.  Lieut. 
Stair,  back  from  the  front,  arrived 
and  he  gave  a most  interesting  address 
stating  that  the  172  men  belonging  to 
the  company  were  picked  men  and  as 
such  lived  up  to  everything  that  could 
possibly  be  expected  of  them.  He  re- 
ported that  all  were  in  tip-top  form  and 
only  waiting  for  a real  chance  to  get 
after  the  Hun.  A special  vote  of  thanks 
was  given  him  and  all  present  enjoyed 
meeting  him  and  being  able  to  ask  him 
details  about  their  own  particular  soldier 
boy. 

Headquarters  Company. 

The  second  meeting  was  held  Tuesday, 
August  27th,  and  was  gratifying  owing 
to  the  presence  of  135  relatives  and 
friends,  each  of  whom  generously  re- 
sponded to  the  appeals  for  the  tobacco 
and  wool  funds. 

Mrs.  Mellen  (Capt.  McKnight’s  repre- 
sentative) acted  as  chairman  and  “Gass- 
ed” (harmless  variety)  on  civilian  self- 
denial,  for  the  sake  of  the  khaki-clads 
over  in  France. 

Mrs.  Seib  read  an  interesting  secre- 
tarial report  and  also  the  treasurer’s 
one,  showing  how  the  company’s  finances 
stood,  while  Mrs.  Broughton  held  our 
attention  with  an  account  of  the  or- 
ganization and  excellent  running  form  of 


the  Welfare  Committee.  Praise  be  to 
efficient  workers  and  may  their  example 
be  emulated. 

Guests  of  the  evening  were  Mrs.  Miller 
and  Mrs.  Burt  of  Co.  B,  the  latter  gra- 
ciously responding  to  her  introduction. 

Mrs.  Miller  gave  a resume  of  the  ad- 
dress made  by  Lieut.  Steekler  of  Co.  F 
with  humerous  interpolations  of  her  own. 

Slices  of  life  in  France  were  revealed 
by  interesting  letters  from  our  men  in 
service. 

A letter  from  Chaplain  Browne  to 
Sergt.  Maher,  congratulating  him  on  his 
Lieutenancy  (just  received) , renewed  our 
faith  in  the  splendid  material  found  in 
our  men.  May  we  at  home  prove  worthy 
of  them. 

Sanitary  Company. 

This  company  is  still  unorganized,  for 
so  many  of  its  members  do  not  live  in 
New  York  and  Brooklyn  and  therefore, 
the  individual  families,  who  attend  the 
company  meetings  have  been  honoring 
other  companies  where  they  have  received 
a warm  welcome. 

The  Auxiliary  has  heard  of  the  wonder- 
ful work  accomplished  by  Sanitary  Com- 
pany at  the  front  and  takes  this  means 
of  telling  the  individual  members  that 
their  work  is  deeply  appreciated. 


Woodhaven  Branch. 

305th  Regiment  Auxiliary 

At  the  suggestion  of  Mrs.  Miller,  Sec- 
retary of  the  305th  Kegiment  Auxiliary, 
this  branch  was  organized  by  the  women 
of  Woodhaven  and  vicinity,  whose  boys 
are  members  of  the  Eegiment. 

The  first  meeting  was  held  Thursday, 
June  13th  at  the  home  of  Mrs.  Margaret 
Millar,  4060  Brandon  Ave.,  Woodhaven. 
Mrs.  Millar  offered  her  home  as  a meeting 
place  and  it  was  agreed  that  The  branch 
meet  the  first  Thursday  of  each  month 
at  the  above  address. 

The  members  heartily  entered  into  the 
carrying  out  of  the  purpose  of  the  branch 
to  lend  a helping  hand  to  Headquarters 
wherever  possible.  They  are  eager  to 
have  the  boys  know  their  loved  ones  back 
home  are  sparing  no  effort  to  send  them 
comfort,  and  that  they  are  backing  them 
to  the  utmost  in  the  great  fight  they  are 
making  for  humanity. 

The  officers  of  the  organization  are : 
Mrs.  C.  Duggan,  President;  Mrs.  F.  Bal- 
lou, Treasurer;  Mrs.  M.  Millar,  Secre- 
tary. The  membership  comprise:  Mrs. 
A.  Hartwig  and  Miss  E.  Hartwig, 
mother  and  sister  of  August  Hartwig,  Co. 
I ; Mrs.  E.  Bubin,  sister-in-law  of  I.  J. 
Eubin,  Co.  I;  Mrs.  C.  Bohsa,  mother  of 
Chas.  Eohsa,  Machine  Gun  Co. ; the 
Misses  Eeiss,  two  sisters  of  Andrew 
Eeiss,  Machine  Gun  Co.,  and  of  George 
Eeiss,  Co.  I;  Mrs.  C.  Von  Urff,  wife  of 
Julius  Von  Urff,  Machine  Gun  Co.;  Miss 
K.  Koch,  sister  of  Chas.  Koch,  Machine 
Gun  Co.;  Mrs.  H.  Schutzman,  mother, 
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and  Mrs.  Stern,  friend  of  Herman 
Schutzman,  Machine  Gun  Co.;  Mrs.  C. 
Duggan,  mother,  and  Mrs.  F.  Ballou,  M. 
Millar,  and  C.  Senff,  sisters  of  Walter 
Duggan,  Co.  L ; Mrs.  C.  Bantel,  mother 
of  Carl  Bantel,  Co.  I ; Miss  Suhrhoff,  aunt 
of  S.  Suhrhoff,  Machine  Gun  Co. ; Mrs.  H. 
Wilde,  wife  of  Henry  Wilde,  Headquar- 
ters Co. ; Mrs.  C.  Herbold,  mother  of 
Joseph  Herbold,  Co.  L;  Mrs.  C.  Twaddle, 
mother  of  Andrew  Twaddle,  Co.  E ; Mrs. 
C.  L.  Lanyon,  mother  of  Cecil  Twaddle, 
Co.  C ; Mrs.  F.  Gunton,  mother,  and 
Mrs.  L.  Gunton,  sister  of  Edwin  A. 
Gunton,  Co.  I ; Mrs.  J.  Murdoch,  mother, 
Mrs.  C.  Bishop,  sister,  and  Miss  Gorley, 
friend  of  James  Murdoch,  Co.  I. 

With  the  liberal  contributions  and  dues 
of  the  members,  ten  dollars  a month  is 
donated  to  Headquarters  Tobacco  Fund, 
and  wool  is  also  purchased  through  the 
main  body.  The  branch  has  already 
turned  in  forty-eight  pairs  of  socks  and 
the  members  are  working  on  almost  as 
many  more. 

On  Saturday,  September  12th,  a cake 
sale  was  held  at  4132  Jamaica  Ave.,  from 
which  thirty-eight  dollars  was  realized, 
bringing  the  treasury  fund  up  to  sixty- 
one  dollars  with  all  obligations  met.  A 
most  beautiful  hand  crocheted  table  cover 
was  generously  presented  by  Mrs.  Bohsa, 
on  which  shares  are  being  sold  with  the 
expectation  of  realizing  at  least  fifty 
dollars.  Miss  Edith  Hartwig  liberally 
donated  a dainty  filet  lace  camersole, 
which  will  produce  another  forty  dollars. 
Several  other  projects  are  in  the  process 
of  formation  to  swell  the  fund  so  that 
the  branch  can  send  substantial  good 
cheer  to  their  own  boys  at  Christmas 
time. 

Aside  from  the  material  benefits  they 
will  derive,  the  boys  will  be  immensely 
pleased  to  know  of  the  enjoyable  social 
intercourse  among  their  loved  ones.  They 
visit  each  other ; exchange  letters  of 
their  boys ; are  quick  to  spread  encour- 
aging news;  console  each  other.  Each 
member  takes  a keen  and  kindly  interest 
in  every  other  member’s  boy.  To  quote 
an  Army  phrase,  ‘ ‘ Their  morale  is  at 
the  highest  pitch.” 

Pride  in  their  boys,  and  the  pride  of 
accomplishment  shine  in  the  eyes  of  these 
earnest  and  devotedly  loyal  American 
women. 


Company  Standards  are  Rated 


as  Follows 

Visiting  the  families  in  your  com- 
pany, counts 30% 

Turning  in  250  pairs  of  socks  a 

month,  counts 20% 

$60.00  or  over  given  to  tobacco  or 

other  fund,  counts 20% 

Having  a successful  company  meet- 
ing. All  reports  turned  in, 

counts  10% 

Assisting  in  the  office  on  regular 
days,  counts.... 10% 


Emergency  help  that  you  will  be 
called  upon  to  give,  counts.  . . . 10% 


100% 

Decide  how  much  you  can  do  to  help 
win  the  100%  rating  and  then  do  it 

FAITHFULLY ! ! ! ! 

This  month,  owing  to  the  scarcity  of 
wool,  the  companies  have  not  been  able 
to  get  the  desired  250  pairs  of  socks; 
but  the  following  companies  have  had 
a perfect  rating  in  all  the  other  things ; 
Companies  B,  E,  F,  H,  and  Headquar- 
ters. Three  of  the  four  companies  in  the 
2nd  Battalion  have  made  good.  Let’s 
see  a little  competition. 

So  many  of  our  men  have  been  re- 
cently gassed,  that  the  following  details 
may  be  of  interest.  The  special  kind 
of  gas,  the  Germans  used  against  our 
regiment,  is  called  Mustard  Gas,  and,  al- 
though very  painful,  has  absolutely  no 
bad  after-effects. 

It  is  generally  ejected  from  a ”77” 
shell,  and  effective  from  100  to  300 
yards.  In  severe  cases  eyes  become 
swollen  and  closed,  and  sometimes  sol- 
diers are  totally  blind  for  several  days, 
afterwards  regaining  their  sight  abso- 
lutely. 

Gas  also  attacks  the  body  in  the  more 
sensitive  parts,  and  acts  like  a mustard 
plaster,  blistering  the  skin  and  has  to 
be  treated  as  a burn  and  is  often  slow 
in  healing. 

A number  of  our  men,  however,  were 
only  lightly  gassed  and  in  the  hospital 
but  a few  days.  It  is  necessary  to  de- 
stroy all  clothing  as  the  gas  clings  to 
such  an  extent  that  it  is  impossible  to 
wear  them  again.  We  have  heard  ru- 
mors of  several  returning  to  the  Begi- 
ment  attired  only  in  pajamas  and  tin 
hats ! ! Their  stay  at  the  hospital  had 
been  so  short  that  no  new  uniforms  could 
be  secured  for  them  before  they  left  the 
return  for  duty. 


To  the  305th  Infantry  Auxiliary: 

Just  a line  of  appreciation  of  our 
friends  and  well  wishers  of  the  305th 
Infantry  from  two  of  the  boys  of  Co.  E 
for  their  wonderful  work  rendered  to 
this  regiment. 

All  the  officers  and  men  of  this  regi- 
ment will  always  speak  of  their  Auxil- 
iary with  the  highest  praise  as  the 
smokes  and  other  things  that  its  mem- 
bers have  worked  so  hard  to  get  for  us 
boys  over  here  show  us  that  while  we 
are  doing  our  bit  over  here,  that  our 
relatives  and  friends  are  giving  us  a help- 
ing hand. 

We  are  at  a very  active  front  just  at 
present  and  the  boys  still  continue  to 
keep  the  same  spirit  and  discipline  that 
made  our  regiment  the  best  in  the  77th 
Division. 

While  writing  this  letter  the  German 
shells  are  flying  over  our  heads  and  such 


little  tilings  like  that,  but  the  boys  go 
through  it  all  like  veterans. 

Of  course,  everything  is  not  exactly 
breaking  our  way  all  the  time,  and  some- 
times we  have  to  put  up  with  some  hard- 
ships, but  take  everything  into  consider- 
ation, we  are  having  the  best  food  to 
eat,  and  our  officers  take  the  best  of 
care  of  us. 

We  are  really  fighting  the  way  the 
Americans  like  to  fight,  and  that  is  open 
warfare  and  the  Huns  don ’t  seem  to 
fancy  it,  and  if  things  continue  to  break 
good  for  us  it  will  be  only  a matter  of 
time,  when  we  chase  the  Huns  back  to 
their  own  land  and  bring  this  war  to  his 
own  home  and  then  goodbye  to  Prussian 
Autocracy. 

Will  bring  this  letter  to  a close  trust- 
ing that  the  Auxiliary  will  always  have 
the  best  of  luck  and  that  all  its  mem- 
bers are  in  the  best  of  health. 

Sincerely, 

1st  Sergt.  Daniel  X.  Lynch,  Co.  E. 

Priv.  Edward  G.  Best,  Co.  E. 


The  Real  Explanation 

‘ ‘ Our  evacuation  from  St.  Mihiel  was 
completed  without  interference.  ’ ’ — Berlin 
statement. 

Our  retreat  was  planned 
By  our  High  Command, 

As  far  as  I remember, 

To  take  place  at  four 
Or  a bit  before 
On  the  13th  of  September. 

By  a freak  of  chance 
A new  advance 

Of  Yankees  reached  our  borders 
At  the  moment  when 
Our  gallant  men 
Were  leaving  under  orders. 

Just  as  soon  as  they 
Approached  our  way 
We  laughed  at  their  appearance; 

For  whenever  we 
Proud  Prussians  flee 
We  brook  no  interference. 

So  we  ran  as  planned 
By  our  High  Command; 

We  did  not  stop  to  dicker. 

And  I’m  free  to  say 
That  we  got  away 

Through  the  Yankees’  help  much  quicker. 

They  thought  we  would  fight, 

But  were  fooled  all  right, 

For  we  gave  them  such  a beating; 

And  for  ten  hours  straight, 

From  near  twelve  till  eight 
We  all  kept  on  retreating. 

But  now  they  say, 

In  their  boastful  way, 

They  bounced  us  out  a-humming. 

But  I say  ’twas  planned 
By  our  High  Command 
The  minute  we  heard  them  coming. 

Percy  Waxman. 


OUR  BULLETIN 


To  the  305th  Infantry  Auxiliary, 

280  Madison  Ave., 

New  York,  N.  Y. 

My  dear  Mr.  Olin: 

I am  sending  you  and  all  our  relatives 
and  friends  of  the  Auxiliary  a word  of 
greeting  from  the  officers  and  men  of 
the  Regiment  in  the  American  Expedi- 
tionary Force.  The  fact  that  we  have  an 
Auxiliary  that  labors  so  constantly  for 
our  happiness  and  welfare  is  a source 
of  constant  inspiration  to  us  here  in  the 
field.  More  and  more  are  we  impressed 
with  the  growing  strength  of  the  Army 
at  home  whose  ranks  are  filled  with  thou- 
sands of  well-wishers,  whose  every 
thought  is  for  us  and  who  follow  so  in- 
terestedly each  and  every  move  this  great 
National  Army  makes.  In  France,  there 
are  daily  evidences  of  the  growth  and 
development  of  the  Army  which  but  a 
few  months  ago  you  sent  forth  from 
the  United  States.  As  an  Army,  that 
great  body  of  men  had  little  tradition  as 
a background.  It  possessed,  however, 
some  cherished  principles  founded  on 
Freedom,  Honor  and  Integrity.  These 
it  still  cherishes,  and  for  their  sake,  you 
are  laboring  so  faithfully  at  home  and 
we  here  truthfully  and  conscientiously 
say  that  the  Flag  in  our  hands  is  safe 
and  that  we  pledge  to  you  and  to  all  our 
friends  loyalty  and  fidelity  to  its  teach- 
ings. For  those  principles  we  are  willing 
to  offer  our  all,  everything  that  we  hold 
dearest  and  best.  The  past  weeks  have 
brought  the  war  closer  to  our  own  home 
shores  and  the  past  months  have  brought 
v.s  closer  to  the  war.  We  have  seen  the 
destruction  that  has  been  wrought,  the 
desolated  homes,  the  villages  in  ruins, 
and  the  hard  toil  of  women  and  children. 
The  task  that  we  have  set  ourselves  is  a 
stupendous  one,  but  our  country  ever 
has  loved  difficult  problems.  In  1776  our 
fathers  set  out  to  accomplish  the  im- 
possible and  the  world  wondered.  To- 
day an  even  greater  problem  has  fallen 
to  our  lot  and  with  the  other  Allied 
Armies  it  is  going  on,  slowly,  surely,  to- 
ward the  day  of  victory.  Growing  up  in 
our  midst  we  see  daily  evidences  of  that 
Brotherhood  of  Nations;  for  we  came  to 
these  shores  as  comparative  strangers  and 
we  have  found  among  the  people  to 
whom  we  came — French  and  English 
alike — brothers  with  whom  we  have  many 
things  in  common.  Think  what  that  will 
mean  to  the  future  world  peace.  Think 
what  it  will  mean  when  the  clarion  call 
is  heard  and  that  peace  for  which  we 
labor  is  established — established  on  the 
basis  of  brotherhood  and  better  national 
and  international  relations.  It  is  a mat- 
ter of  no  small  moment,  as  thinking  per- 
sons must  realize,  that  the  young  genera- 
tion in  France — the  children — carry  in 
their  hands  through  French  villages  and 
towns  the  Stars  and  Stripes.  And  that 
from  many  a home  there  floats,  proudly 
ii  the  breezes,  Liberty’s  banner. 


ROLL  OF  HONOR 


I CLAYTON,  JERRY,  Sergt., 

Co.  I. 

BYRNE,  CHRISTOPHER,  Corp., 
Co.  L. 

KELLY",  EUGENE,  Corp., 

Co.  G. 

KUNOW,  HAROLD  AY.,  Corp., 

Co.  L. 

SCHLOEN,  GEORGE,  Corp., 

Co.  F. 

DOLAN,  JOHN  J„  Priv. 

Co.  K. 

ECKBERG,  EDWARD  H.,  Priv., 
Co.  L. 

FIGLIOLI,  MARIO,  Priv., 

Co.  II. 

GOLDKLANG,  MAX,  Priv., 

Co.  C. 

LANG,  STEPHEN,  Priv., 

Co.  I. 

LEHMAN,  JOHN  F.,  Priv., 

Co.  M. 

McNERNEY,  JOHN  J„  Priv., 

Co.  M. 

MARTIN,  JAMES  F.,  Priv., 

Co.  C. 

MASON,  HENRI",  Priv., 

Co.  C. 

MURPHY,  JOSEPH  F.,  Priv., 

Co.  K. 

NELSON,  ERNEST  R.,  Priv., 

Co.  H. 

STENCHEYER,  WILLIAM,  Priv., 
Co.  K. 

STRAUSS,  JULIUS,  Priv., 

Co.  M. 


Colonel  Smedberg,  the  officers  associ- 
ated with  him  and  the  men  of  the  305th 
Inf.  join  hands  and  hearts  across  the  sea. 
with  you  in  pledging  our  consecrate  1 
effort  in  the  accomplishment  of  that  for 
which  we  have  come  to  France. 

With  sincerest  good  wishes  to  you  all 
Faithfully  yours, 

Duncan  H.  Browne, 
Chaplain  305th  Inf. 

Mr.  Stephen  H.  Olin, 

President  305th  Inf.  Aux. 

Our  many  Catholic  members  will  be  de- 
lighted to  hear  that  in  accordance  with 
the  new  regulations,  the  regiment  now 
has  a Catholic  Chaplain  assigned  to  it, 
and  to  quote  from  Chaplain  Browne’s 
last  letter  (and  as  we  all  know  what  truly 
remarkable  work  he  has  been  doing  for 
our  boys  and  that  in  his  opinion,  only 
the  best  is  good  enough  for  the  305th 
soldiers.  This  is  praise  indeed).  Chap- 
lain Peter  L.  Johnson  joined  us  a few 
days  ago.  He  will  share  the  work  with 
me  and  while  ministering  particularly  to 
the  Catholic  members  of  the  regiment, 
has  already  demonstrated  that  his  con- 
cern is  for  the  welfare  of  the  entire  regi- 


ment. Chaplain  Johnson  is  a real  addi- 
tion to  our  roster  and  our  relationship 
is  of  the  happiest.  One  Chaplain  cannot 
possibly  cope  with  the  religous  needs  of 
an  army  in  the  field  and  furthermore,  the 
War  Department  has  determined  wisely 
in  striving  so  far  as  possible  to  admin- 
ister to  the  religous  needs  of  every  man 
in  a regiment  and  in  trying  to  give  him, 
away  from  home,  the  Church  privileges 
which  he  "enjoyed  at  home. 

Mrs.  Miller  has  written  to  Chaplain 
Johnson,  giving  him  a warm  welcome 
from  his  many  new  friends  in  the  Auxil- 
iary and  assuring  him  of  our  very  real 
desire  to  help  him  in  every  way  in  our 
power ; she  also  told  him  how  happy  we 
would  all  be,  to  have  a letter  from  him 
to  publish  in  the  next  issue  of  ‘ ‘ Our  Bul- 
letin. ’ ’ 


To  Buddy. 

It ’s  a tough  fight  for  you  Buddy, 

And  it  takes  a heap  of  grit 
To  stick  and  win 
And  keep  your  grin 
When  you  ’re  in  the  thick  of  it. 

It ’s  no  cinch  for  you,  Buddy, 

When  the  dreams  with  which  you  came 
Melt  into  naught 
As  you  are  taught 
The  horrid  bitter  game. 

It’s  a hard  pull  for  you,  Buddy, 

And  oft  times  it  looks  damned  blue, 
But  square  your  chin 
And  row  to  win, 

And  play  the  game  clean  through. 

For  there’s  a great  time  coming,  Buddy, 
A time  worth  waiting  for, 

When  Kultur’s  done 
And  all  is  won, 

And  the  boys  come  marching  home. 

Oh,  she  ’ll  be  waiting,  Buddy, 

And  the  lovelight  in  her  eye 
Will  shine  with  joy 
As  her  Big  Boy 
Goes  proudly  marching  by. 

It’s  a hard  road  for  you,  Buddy, 

But  it’s  more  than  worth  the  game 
To  buck  all  fears 
For  mother’s  tears 
Will  be  for  joy  not  shame. 

Corp.  Howard  Green,  Co.  I,  305th  Inf. 

‘ ‘ Stars  and  Stripes.  ’ ’ 
Aug.  9,  1918. 


A very  prominent  clergyman,  in  a re- 
cent sermon,  said,  ‘ ‘ This  war  will  never 
be  won  by  other  men’s  sons”;  how  true 
this  is! 


In  case  of  delayed  allotment  or  any 
other  difficulty,  please  notify  the  Secre- 
tary, Mrs.  Charles  Duncan  Miller,  280 
Madison  Avenue,  N.  Y.  Telephone  Mur- 
ray Hill  5020,  and  the  office  will  be  only 
too  happy  to  help  you  in  any  way  in  its 
power. 
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Letters  from  Our  Boys 

(Written  on  a piece  of  paper  from  a 
tin  of  “Petit  Beurre.  ”) 

August  29th. 

I could  find  a piece  of  better  writing 
paper  but  this  one,  I am  sure  will  recall 
pleasant  memories.  The  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
sends  us  up  a package  of  100  tins  every 
other  day.  It  is  only  a drop  in  the 
bucket,  but  it  helps. 

I am  in  a dugout,  a rather  nice  one 
because  it  is  new  and  made  of  large 
birch  trees  and  walled  with  boughs  cov- 
ered with  green  leaves,  not  a bad  little 
bower. 

We  had  a strange  happening  to-night. 
One  man  was  in  his  hole,  just  a hole 
dug  in  the  ground,  when  a large  shell, 
about  six  inches  in  diameter,  dropped 
into  the  hole — and  didn  ’t  go  off ! He 
has  been  carried  away  suffering  from  so- 
called  ‘ ‘ shell  shock  ’ ’ but  not  a scratch. 

We  are  now  in  a place  where  up  to 
now  things  are  rather  quiet.  In  a few 
days  we  will  move  up  front  and  be  right 
next  to  the  Boche. 

August  30th. 

I have  a few  minutes  holiday.  An  or- 
der came  through  sending  one  Bn.  Comdr. 
and  so  many  officers  and  men  to  school 
not  far  from  where  we  were  but  back 
where  the  Boche  does  not  pester  men 
much.  I was  sent  so  out  I walked  this 
morning  at  5 o’clock  with  O’Shea. 
Here  I have  just  met  Dodge  who  also 
goes,  and  a Capt.  MeProud  of  the  3rd 
Bn.  We  start  off  in  a few  minutes  for 
a two-hour  hike. 

It  is  a beautiful  clear  day,  for  the 
moment  I have  no  Bn.  at  my  back  and 
the  lack  of  responsibility  is  sweet. 

I left  Purcell  in  command  with  the 
companies  carrying  less  than  two  officers 
per  company  and  most  of  their  N.  C.  O.  ’s 
gone.  The  poor  305th  won’t  have  any- 
thing left  very  soon. 

I am  now  trying  to  round  up  my 
chickens  and  get  started.  I am  in  the 
town  where  the  Col.  has  been  for  three 
weeks  but  he  has  now  moved  up  nearer 
the  line. 

The  Chaplain  came  up  yesterday  and 
paid  us  a visit. 

September  1st. 

We  have  had  now  two  quiet  days  of 
school  and  have  learned  quite  a lot. 
O’Shea  and  I are  just  planning  how  we 
can  find  time  to  get  to  the  next  town 
in  order  to  buy  some  delicacies  to  send 
up  to  the  front  for  the  Battalion  goes  in 
to-night. 

We  should  be  very  festive  in  this  town 
to-morrow  for  Vidmer ’s  band  is  here 
and  ours  arrives  to-morrow. 

I am  going  to  bed  for  it  is  cold  here. 
I am  occupying  the  only  two  rooms  in 
a very  much  busted  house.  The  town 
changed  hands  9 times  during  the  fight. 
My  sleeping  quarters  or  room  has  the 
whole  side  blown  out.  The  beauty  of 
the  two  rooms  is  that  the  ceilings  are 


intact.  There  is  not  a whole  house  in  the 
place. 

The  Bulletin  is  much  indebted  to  a 
private  of  Co.  A for  his  very  graphic 
description  of  his  sensations  when  being 
bombed  by  an  aeroplane,  and  is  glad  to 
know  how  many  near  escapes  our  soldiers 
can  have  and  come  out  with  flying  colors. 

Co.  A. 

To  the  305th  Auxiliary: 

‘ 1 Ain ’t  it  a grand  and  glorious  feel- 
ing. ’ ’ 

You’re  in  “the  support  line”  near 
the  top  of  a steep  hill.  Shells  are  com- 
ing hot  and  heavy  from  over  the  hill, 
but  you  don’t  mind  it.  You  know  that 
shells  come  in  a curve,  so  that  they  must 
either  land  on  top  of  the  hill  or  pass 
over  you  and  drop  into  the  valley.  The 
noise,  of  course,  you’re  accustomed  to. 

You’re  just  congratulating  yourself  on 
your  knowledge  of  geometry  when  you 
hear  the  whirr  of  an  aeroplane  in  the  dis- 
tance. 

It’s  a Boche;  you  know  that  by  the 
peculiar  throb  of  the  propeller,  but  if 
you  have  any  doubts  on  the  subject,  they 
are  soon  dispelled,  for  suddenly  you  feel 
the  earthquake  and  hear  an  eruption. 
You  know  that  he  has  dropped  one  if 
his  “Pills.” 

You’ve  seen  craters  that  these  pills 
have  made,  like  mine  craters,  fifty  feet 
across  and  thirty  deep.  He’s  headed  in 
a straight  line  that  must  cross  directly 
over  the  spot  you’re  at.  You  hear  the 
second  pill  go  off,  it’s  nearer  than  the 
first.  The  third  one  is  still  nearer.  You 
hear  the  gentle  hum  it  makes  in  falling. 
They  don’t  drop  with  a screech  and  roar 
like  shells  but  make  only  a faint  whistle 
like  a humming  bird — almost  like  a vio- 
lin string.  At  the  rate  he’s  coming,  the 
next  one  must  just  about  hit  you.  You’re 
all  dressed  up  alright,  but  there’s  abso- 
lutely no  place  to  go.  You  have  no 
trenches  or  dugouts.  You’re  just  curled 
up  at  the  foot  of  a big  tree. 

Now  he’s  overhead.  Hark!  There’s 
that  fatal  music.  You  know  that  you 
have  only  a few  minutes  to  live.  No, 
you  don’t  murmur  a hurried  prayer,  nor  a 
curse.  Neither  does  your  past  flit  through 
your  mind  as  on  a lightning  screen. 
You  don’t  even  think  of  home.  You  just 
lay  there  passive,  like  a turkey  waiting 
for  the  axe.  The  pill  grazes  a branch  of 
your  tree,  skids  a very  little  bit,  strikes 
the  ground  with  the  shoulder  instead  of 
the  nose,  and  toboggans  down  the  hill- 
side into  the  valley — a DUD  ! You  wait 
for  the  explosion — there  is  none. 

“Ain’t  it  a grand  and  glorious  feel- 
ing!” You  hear  the  aeroplane  continue 
in  its  flight,  you  hear  the  song  of  the 
next  pill,  you  hear  it  go  off,  but  it’s  a 
safe  distance  away. 

‘ ‘ Ain ’t  it  a grand  and  glorious  feel- 
ing ! ” It  happened  at  2 A.  M.  on  Au- 
gust 13th,  1918,  at France  and 

was  one  of  the  “events”  in  a five-day 


picnic.  You  come  out  of  all  this  stuff 
with  nothing  worse  than  a slight  gassing. 
‘ ‘ Ain ’t  it  a grand  and  glorious  feeling ! ’ ’ 

Co.  B. 

Heard  you  had  quite  a celebration  in 
New  York  over  our  victory  down  around 
the  Chateau  Thierry  sector.  Wonder 
what  the  Boc-hes  think  of  our  boys  now? 
We  did  not  have  such  a big  victory  in 
comparison  with  some  of  the  others  but 
I think  it  plays  quite  a big  part  in  this 
summer ’s  campaign.  It  ought  to  teach 
the  German  people  that  we  have  more 
men  over  here  than  they  were  taught  to 
believe  and  that  they  are  made  of  the 
right  stuff.  It  may  develop  into  a much 
bigger  victory  than  it  is.  The  next  week 
will  tell  us  that. 

We  are  moving  from  this  sector  soon 
but  where  no  one  knows.  Some  of  the 
rumors  are  Italy,  Bussia,  Mesopotamia, 
and  Chateau  Thierry.  We  can  believe 
what  we  want.  This  is  just  like  camping 
out  here  so  I hate  to  leave. 

Deceived  your  letters  of  July  1st  and 
2nd  and  the  money  enclosed.  Your  mail 
to  me  is  not  censored.  Received  the  to- 
bacco the  Auxiliary  sent  as  I mentioned 
in  my  previous  letter.  Get  plenty  of 
makings  and  cigarettes  once  in  a while 
so  you  needn ’t  bother  much  sending  me 
cigarettes.  If  you  want  to  send  me  any- 
thing the  best  way  is  to  have  Joe  bring 
it  over  and  mail  it  to  me  over  here. 

Received  a couple  of  letters  from  peo- 
ple who  had  read  my  letter  at  the  Auxil- 
iary. It  seems  that  some  of  them  haven’t 
received  any  letters  from  their  boys  over 
here  and  in  both  cases  they  had  written 
home  as  often  as  I.  Seems  too  bad  that 
they  can’t  give  better  mail  service. 

Our  boys  are  sure  giving  the  Kaiser 

h down  around  the  Marne.  Hear 

that  the  Kaiser  was  there  himself.  Hope 
he  was.  To-day  we  heard  that  they 
were  pushed  back  15  kilos  or  about  nine 
miles.  Of  course,  the  papers  give  us  more 
credit  than  I think  we  deserve,  but  it  is 
a lot  of  satisfaction  to  know  that  Uncle 
Sam  had  a finger  in  the  pie.  It  wasn’t 
such  a tremendous  victory  but  it  came  at 
the  right  time  and  in  the  right  place, 
so  it  had  a bigger  effect  than  it  would 
otherwise.  Well,  I hope  Jerry  gets 
enough  of  it  soon  because  I think  that 
everyone  from  General  Foch  down  would 
be  glad  to  make  the  trip  home. 

I am  in  the  best  of  health  as  usual 
myself.  Will  send  this  letter  through 
the  base  censor  as  that  is  the  only  way 
open  now. 

Co.  E. 

From  the  little  town  which  I described 
as  having  a very  comfortable  bed  and  a 
family  who  allowed  me  to  practice  French 
on  them,  we  ‘ ‘ embussed  ’ ’ in  motor 
trucks.  The  New  Yorkers  used  to  the 
Subway  crush  were  well  qualified  for 
them.  They  were  driven  by  Chinese  and 
there  were  hundreds  of  them  that  I saw 
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on  the  one  main  route  which  we  fol- 
lowed. I made  the  trip  in  a motor-cycle 
side  ear.  We  started  at  noon  and  hav- 
ing a message  to  take  I hit  the  end  of  a 
two-regiment  train  and  was  in  a cloud  of 
dust  for  an  hour  as  we  worked  our  way 
up  the  line. 

I wrote  you  of  the  beautiful  fresh- 
country  in  which  we  were  billeted.  Soon 
we  were  on  a road  which  must  have  car- 
ried many  thousands  of  trucks  with  men 
and  supplies  to  the  battle  line  which  had 
been  going  back  and  back  until,  at  that 
time  the  Bheims-Soissons  salient  had 
been  pressed  flat.  The  dust  had  made 
gray  all  the  vineyards  and  shrubbery 
along  the  road  and  with  goggles  the 
world  did  look  sombre  to  me.  But  of 
course  it  was  interesting.  Finally  we 
were  on  terrain  where  the  Boche  had 
been.  There  were  lots  of  Americans  in 
the  towns,  back  for  rest  or  men  of  the 
supply  services,  and  swinging  out  of  one 
whose  name  had  appeared  frequently  in 
the  newspapers  I saw  a group  of  large 
American  guns  with  their  tractors,  the 
first  active  sign  of  the  drive.  Gradually 
the  shell  holes  began  to  look  fresher  and 
the  broken  buildings  showed  unweathered 
stone  and  the  spoil  of  the  retreat  became 
abundant.  The  landscape  looked  parch- 
ed, the  roads  were  just  being  put  into 
shape  by  the  engineers,  and  especially 
the  towns  were  littered  with  German 
helmets,  rifles  and  other  equipment.  A 
teamster  was  using  German  combat 
wagon,  and  rather  proud  of  it.  In  big 
letters  on  one  building  was  the  word 
‘ ‘ Ortskommandantur,  ’ ’ and  I saw  more 
plainly  than  I had  before  the  Boche,  in 
on  the  wave  of  victory  and  out  on  the 
run.  From  then  on  these  German  signs 
were  everywhere  and  I have  been  living 
on  Wilhelm  Strasses  and  Berlin  Platzes 
ever  since,  to  say  nothing  of  sleeping  in 
bunks  after  the  Boche.  In  my  present 
room  three  German  maps  have  been  used 
to  repair  the  ceiling  and  the  one  decora- 
tion is  a German  Mary. 

Our  destination  was  a village  where 
American  troops  a little  more  than  'a 
week  before  had  driven  into  stubbornly 
resisting  German  positions  and  through 
it  up  an  open  hill  into  the  forest  on  the 
crest.  We  went  up  and  waited  until  the 
regiment  came  in.  The  salvage  people 
who  clear  and  reclaim  the  material  had 
not  gotten  that  far  and  there  was  an 
abundance  of  abandoned  shells  which  a 
battle  leaves  behind. 

The  next  move  was  into  the  line.  I 
went  up  the  day  preceding  and  accom- 
panied the  troops  who  had  made  the  at- 
tack into  our  village,  and  that  night 
our  men  went  in.  The  other  front  we 
held  was  so  quiet  that  this  was  really  our 
first  experience,  and  I suppose  most  of 
the  regiment  will  always  remember  it, 
though  it  too  was  quiet  in  comparison 
with  its  previous  activity.  But  we 
learned  a great  deal.  I was  in  a com- 
fortable place  most  of  the  time  myself. 


though,  and  I haven ’t  any  close  escapes 
or  harrowing  experience  to  tell  about.  I 
soon  realized  how  much  artillery  fire  it 
takes  to  do  any  harm,  and  after  one 
learns  to  judge  the  shells  by  their  whistle 
as  they  come  through  the  air  there  is 
little  to  worry  about  them,  unless  one  is 
in  the  midst  of  heavy  shelling,  which  I 
was  not.  If  there  had  been  one  man 
killed  or  wounded  for  every  hundred 
shells  fired  the  war  would  have  been 
over  from  annihilation,  but  most  shells 
merely  make  a hole  in  some  field  and 
throw  around  a few  fragrants  which 
souvenir  hunters  will  pick  up  for  many 
years.  The  regiment  got  some  gas,  but 
if  you  hear  reports  about  it  you  can  be 
pleased  to  know  that  practically  all  the 
casualties  were  slight. 

I won  !t  try  to  describe  any  personal 
experience  because  I haven ’t  yet  been  in 
a real  dangerous  place  and  don’t  know 
how  I would  feel,  and  there  is  nothing 
to  tell  about  the  shells  that  I heard  go  a 
long  way  over  or  in  front.  I have  been 
convinced  that  some  sort  of  courage  is 
a very  universal  trait  and  that  almost 
any  person  has  enough  to  do  the  duty 
that  he  is  called  upon  for.  Being  wor- 
ried over  a thing  is  chiefly  a matter  of 
ignorance,  of  meeting  the  unknown.  This 
is  a very  comforting  realization  to  me 
because  I used  to  fear  some  time  that  I 
would  get  scared  and  fall  down  on  my 
job,  but  I don’t  expect  to  now.  Having 
work  to  do  takes  one’s  mind  off  the  cal- 
culation of  when  something  is  going  to 
happen,  and  this  is  the  basis  of  fear. 
Without  this  instinctive  thinking  there  is 
no  worry  and  therefore  no  being  scared. 
It  is  for  this  reason  that  I think  the  lot 
of  an  officer  is  much  easier  than  of  the 
men — he  has  more  responsibility  and 
more  interests.  It  would  be  terrible  to 
be  under  fire  without  any  responsibility, 
as  if  one  were  a prisoner  having  to  work 
or  remain  near  the  front. 

Our  men  have  been  fine,  as  have  all 
other  American  soldiers  I have  heard  of. 
We  have  the  best  material  of  any  army 
and  when  we  learn  the  game  no  one  will 
excel  us.  I guided  a battalion  back 
into  rest  camp  a couple  of  nights  ago. 
They  were  tired,  from  that  irritable 
state  when  each  man  is  stepping  on  the 
other  fellow’s  heel  to  the  complete  wear- 
iness which  silently  moves  and  rests  and 
slowly  rises  to  go  on  again.  I remem- 
ber what  you  quoted  from  a talk  of 
Mansfield  that  he  always  thought  of  this 
not  as  a war  of  fighting,  but  of  tired 
men.  It  is  true.  As  day  broke  I could 
see  the  pale  faces,  unshaved  and  grimy, 
drawn  with  weariness  and  strain.  But 
the  men  were  still  good  men,  better  men 
in  fact,  because  they  had  learned  an- 
other lesson  which  was  that  each  could 
do  more,  was  a stronger  man  than  he  had 
thought.  After  the  main  body  had  got- 
ten in  I saw  a little  figure,  not  much 
taller  than  his  pack,  pulling  along.  He 
dropped  back  against  a bank  where  he 


took  the  weight  of  his  burden  and  sang 
out  “Wuxtra,  wuxtra,  all  about  the 
305th ’s  great  drive,”  and  with  a gen- 
erous mixture  of  street  profanity  told 
the  crowd  what  a cinch  selling  papers  all 
night  in  New  York  was  compared  to  this. 
There  are  always  a few  of  these  bubblers 
in  every  outfit  and  they  are  treasures, 
though  they  may  be  more  or  less  pests 
in  quiet  times.  I felt  sort  of  guilty  not 
being  as  tired  as  the  others. 

I had  supper  to-night  with  E Company. 
The  officers  are  being  scattered,  but  they 
got  them  all  back  together  and  we  had 
a most  enjoyable  time.  A new  captain 
who  came  to  the  regiment  some  time  ago, 
has  been  given  command. 

The  Chaplain  was  able  to  buy  a lot 
of  cigarettes  and  get  them  to  the  men 
while  they  were  in  the  line,  and  of  course 
they  were  a blessing.  It  is  hard  to  sup- 
ply all  the  wants  for  smokes  and  eats 
and  reading  matter  and  writing  paper 
but  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  and  Bed  Cross  and 
Knights  of  Columbus  manage  to  get 
some  around  most  everywhere.  And  the 
army  commissary  is  a boon  when  it  can 
be  reached,  selling  lots  of  things  and 
very  cheap.  I don’t  know  which  or- 
ganization is  the  best  and  though  there 
is  opportunity  to  find  fault  with  them,  it 
is  impossible  to  judge  without  knowing 
their  problems.  They  all  help  and  noth- 
ing can  be  perfect  in  war  because  there 
are  such  variable  conditions  and  always 
losses  of  men  and  material  which  dis- 
rupt. 

I am  feeling  fine  and  only  wish  you 
had  nothing  more  to  worry  about  than  I 
do.  It  is  harder  to  be  out  of  it  and  watch- 
ing, though  you  are  not  out  of  it  either, 
because  I know  how  much  you  are  doing 
over  there.  Just  keep  smiling  and  be 
patient  and  I will  be  back  before  all  the 
young  oak  trees  get  old.  You  remem- 
ber little  Distasio  who  was  taking  care 
of  my  things  just  before  I left  Upton. 
I saw  him  to-day  digging  a trench.  He 
said  the  war  was  fine.  The  Italians  in 
our  army  are  making  fine  soldiers,  usu- 
ally cheerful  and  with  plenty  of  nerve. 

Co.  F. 

After  spending  about  a month  in  a 
comparatively  quiet  sector,  we  hiked  for 
3 days  and  2 nights  covering  an  aver- 
age of  12  miles  per  hike.  One  night  we 
butted  into  rain  and  the  darkness  was 
such,  that,  as  one  might  put  it  literally, 
we  followed  blindly  on.  Then  we  boarded 
a train,  and  rode  for  2 days.  For  fear 
that  we  might  have  grown  stale  with  all 
this  sudden  comfort,  we  hiked  a little 
more  and  then  were  whirled  along  in 
motor  trucks.  After  resting  in  the 
woods,  we  hiked  again  (about  14  kilo- 
meters) to  the  busy  support  lines.  We 
were  stationed  there  on  the  side  of  a 
huge  hill,  which  Jerry  very  persistently 
tried  to  decorate  with  gas,  and  high  ex- 
plosive shells.  Before  reaching  that  hill, 
however,  we  were  greeted  by  the  music 
of  flying  shells  on  the  line  of  march,  and 
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every  step  or  so  we  ‘ ‘ ducked  ’ ’ bearing 
in  mind  that  discretion  is  the  better  part 
of  valor.  Whether  it  is  the  uncommon 
good  fortune  of  this  company  or  not,  we 
had  no  casualties.  We  are  now  in  re- 
serve, and  this  sector  is  the  one  in  which 
our  side  won  such  a great  victory  a few 
weeks  ago.  Along  the  line  of  march  we 
were  billeted  in  various  towns  and  the 
nearer  we  got  to  the  scene  of  action  the 
more  demonstrative  were  the  natives. 

At  one  place  the  “boss”  (beyond  the 
service  age)  gave  us  fried  eggs,  choco- 
late and  homemade  white  brandy  almost 
daily  and  when  offered  coin  in  payment 
he  was  very  indignant.  He  recounted 
to  us  the  details  of  the  German  invasion 
in  ’14  and  if  you  could  hear  his  story, 
it  would  make  you  believe  that  Germany 
has  been  in  league  with  the  devil  since 
the  world  began. 

Co.  K. 

Just  a few  lines  to  let  you  know  that 
I am  still  ‘ ‘ on  the  map  ’ ’ and  all  is 
well.  We  have  been  so  busy  and  tied 
up  since  I last  wrote  home  that  I have 
not  been  able  to  write.  I suppose  the 
New  York  papers  have  printed  quite  some 
columns  of  our  doings  of  late. 

At  present  we  are  holding  down  a sec- 
tor in  a very  busy  front,  in  fact  one  of 
the  most  lively  sectors  in  the  whole  line, 
and  this  is  the  first  opportunity  I have 
had  to  write. 

Things  are  being  made  as  comfortable 
as  is  possible  for  us,  plenty  of  smokes 
and  lots  to  eat,  so  you  need  not  worry 
at  all  about  us.  We  are  all  in  fine  spirits 
and  too  busy  to  think  about  the  few  dis- 
comforts which  go  towards  winning  a 
war. 

We  sure  had  some  fine  times  shortly 
before  going  up  to  the  lines  this  last 
trip.  Boast  chicken  dinner  with  wine 
just  as  you  have  at  home,  cooked  by  a 
nice  old  French  woman  that  treated  us 
like  her  children.  Another  day  we  had 
some  rabbit  stew  that  was  great.  The 
French  are  great  cooks,  they  can  make  a 
splendid  meal  out  of  almost  nothing. 
This  particular  woman  did  not  even  pos- 
sess a stove.  She  cooked  her  meals  over 
an  old-fashioned  fire  place  in  big  black 
iron  pots.  

The  enclosed  letter  was  written  two 
liours  before  we  went  into  the  line.  I 
could  not  mail  it  then  and  have  had  to 
keep  it  all  this  time. 

Fes,  two  hours  after  I wrote  that  let- 
ter we  started — started  on  a five-hour 
hike  with  very  little  rest  to  one  of  the 
very  busy  fronts.  Active  in  every  sense 
of  the  word. 

We  were  all  in  little  dugouts.  Lay 
in  these  dugouts  almost  all  the  time. 
What  with  the  shells  of  the  Americans 
and  the  Boche  whizzing  over  our  heads 
all  the  time  and  occasionally  falling 
among  us,  it  sure  was  the  safest  thing 
to  do. 

Then  the  numerous  gas  shells  sent  our 
way.  On  our  way  into  the  lines,  we 
were  compelled  to  wear  our  gas  masks 


on  three  different  occasions  at  least. 

My  little  dugout  was  about  2x3x6  feet 
and  I sure  did  hug  it  when  those  shells 
and  bullets  whizzed  by.  Those  happened 
to  be  the  orders  also. 

We  are  back  again  for  a little  rest 
now.  A rest  that  is  as  welcome  as  a 
day  in  June.  We  have  seen  and  gone 
through  events  that  only  make  us  all 
the  more  determined  to  eradicate  from 
this  earth  this  rotten  terrible  Hun  and 
what  he  represents.  This  war  cannot 
last  very  much  longer.  The  Boche  is  on 
the  defensive  now — I do  not  think  he  has 
the  means  of  another  offensive.  Still, 
it  is  up  to  all  of  us  to  take  as  little 
chance  as  possible  and  to  prepare  for  all 
eventualities.  Prepare  and  act  as  though 
the  war  would  last  years  and  years. 

I am  feeling  good.  After  this  rest,  I 
will  be  in  prime  condition  again,  ready 
for  the  fray  once  more. 

Life  here  is  so  real,  so  true,  so  bare, 
that  one  finds  it  difficult  to  write  about 
it.  I am  lost  at  times  for  words  to  ex- 
press the  thoughts  I feel. 

Here  we  are  in  a strange  land,  far 
from  the  ones  we  love  so  dearly  and  all 
the  time  living  close  to  nature,  and  never 
so  near  to  God  as  we  are  now,  that  is, 
the  feeling  of  being  near  to  God  is  more 
strongly  expressed  now. 

Go.  M. 

The  following,  Mter  will  show  us  how 
well  our  boys  sent  to  a base-hospital  are 
being  taken  care  of: 

From  Base  Hospital  No.  30,  A.  P.  O.  723. 

August  22,  1918. 

I have  arrived  at  this  base  after  travel- 
ing for  a few  u°ys  and  am  doing  very 
nicely,  being  shown  every  attention  by 
the  Bed  Cross  who  cater  to  every  want. 
It  is  a great  pleasure  for  me  to  know 
that  you  all  at  L ne  are  members  of  the 
organization. 

The  place  I am  located  is  splendid 
being  many  miles  away  from  the  trenches 
and  the  surrounding  country  is  beauti- 
ful, being  a summer  resort  and  makes 
an  ideal  hospital  base.  Do  not  worry 
over  my  injury  as  it  is  of  a slight  nature 
and  will  be  quite  well  in  about  three 
weeks.  After  that  time  I go  to  a rest 
camp  for  a month  or  so.  You  should 
address  all  my  mail  as  you  have  done 
in  the  past,  my  friend,  Jim,  the  mail 
clerk  will  forward  it  to  me. 

Well  now  that  I have  satisfied  you  as 
to  how  I am,  let  me  hear  how  you  folks 
at  home  are  getting  along.  It  has  been 
three  weeks  since  I received  any  mail 
but  learn  that  there  is  quite  a bundle  of 
it  following  me  up. 

The  war  situation  is  about  the  same 
as  last  week,  but  you  people  learn  more 
about  what  our  boys  are  doing  here  from 
the  newspapers  than  I could  begin  to 
explain.  If  our  success  keeps  up  it  will 
not  be  long  before  Germany  realizes  that 
America  can  do  just  exactly  what  she 
says  she  can  do. 

There  being  very  little  else  that  I can 
talk  about  will  close  with  love  to  all. 


Machine  Gun  Co. 

It  is  quite  some  time  since  I have  last 
written  you  but  it  really  was  no  fault 
of  mine  as  I am  in  a new  sector  now 
and  I had  told  you  once  before  what  it 
means  to  move  troops,  so  naturally  it 
took  us  some  time  to  travel  and  then  get- 
ting fixed  up  in  the  new  town  and  catch- 
ing up  in  my  work,  and  now  that  it  is 
Sunday  and  I have  the  afternoon  to  my- 
self, I am  taking  advantage  of  the  oppor- 
tunity and  am  writing. 

Well,  all  in  all,  Mom,  it  was  a very 
interesting  trip  this  time.  To  begin  with 
I did  no  hiking.  We  packed  all  the 
office  fixtures  into  eight  trucks,  or  rather 
six,  which  left  the  other  two  for  the 
men.  And  we  put  our  chairs  up  on  the 
truck  in  Fifth  Avenue  Bus  fashion  and 
believe  me  it  was  just  like  a sight-seeing 
car.  As  a matter  of  fact  it  really  was 
a wonderful  sight-seeing  trip  as  right  at 
the  beginning  of  the  ride  on  the  trucks 
we  passed  through  towns  that  were  shot 

to  II by  the  Germans  in  the  very 

early  part  of  the  war. 

I am  now  in  a live  sector  where  our 
boys  will  see  plenty  of  action.  You 
doubtlessly  have  been  reading  of  this 
sector  and  the  wonderful  work  of  the 
boys  who  were  here  before  us.  I hope 
that  my  division  keeps  up  the  good  work, 
although  I won’t  be  in  it  personally  to 
get  some  of  those  Huns.  And  as  I write 
this  there  are  two  other  drives  that  have 
been  started  in  other  sectors  by  the  Allies 
and  little  by  little  those  Dutchmen  will 
be  driven  out  of  existence. 

I met  my  company  yesterday  for  the 
first  time  since  I left  them  and  they  were 
or  their  way  up  to  the  front  and  what 
a great  time  I did  have  shaking  each 
one ’s  hand.  It  was  like  old  times  again 
just  to  see  them  and  made  me  happy  at 
the  very  thought  and  there  was  a feeling 
in  each  one’s  hand  that  I appreciated. 
There  were  many  new  faces  in  the  bunch 
since  I had  last  seen  them. 

Our  theatrical  unit  is  staying  back 
with  us  now  and  I can  see  where  I will 
have  many  an  entertaining  time.  In 
fact,  this  afternoon  I was  over  to  the 
Foyer  du  Soldat,  which  is  similar  to  our 
Y.  M.  C.  A.,  and  heard  two  of  that  unit 
rag  away  for  about  an  hour  at  the  piano 
and  violin  and  those  boys  sure  could 
rag  it. 

I have  come  up  much  nearer  to  the 
line,  nearer  than  I have  ever  been  before 
and  have  seen  much  of  the  ground  va- 
cated by  the  Germans  on  this  last  drive. 
And,  Mom,  those  Dutchmen  were  going 
so  fast  that  they  left  nearly  everything 
behind  them,  and  we  found  many  sou- 
venirs in  the  woods — German  helmets, 
uniforms,  arms,  ammunition  and  plenty 
of  graves.  Although  it  is  horrible  in  its 
ways,  still  it  is  very  interesting  to  ride 
through  the  country  on  automobile  trucks 
and  see  what  is  left  of  the  towns  and 
forests  and  countryside  where  the  Ger- 
mans had  been  only  a couple  of  weeks 
ago. 


